A COMPROMISE IS ARRANGED      * IOI

only the unwashed article, and after three or four treatments
a garment was of small value.

"Treat it as gently as possible/' said Gallus, eyeing his
tunic with sudden fondness.

"Like a mother her first-born/9 replied Ezra, stroking his
beard. "Well, master Gallus, my trade should be a flourish-
ing one, for the world has befouled itself. Truly was it said,
a man cannot take fire into his bosom and keep his clothes
unsinged."

"Where's Amos?" asked Gallus; but he was interrupted
by a man who lurched in through the half-opened door.
Gallus did not know the man, but saw the brows of Ezra
contracting with annoyance. The man was drunk. Hanging
limply to the door, he looked round with a drunkard's mock-
ferocity, his hair falling over his protruding eyes.

"Where's Ezra?" he called, though he was staring at the
proprietor. "I've come to have it out with him at last.
Where's the dirty ludaean dog? Where's the circumcised
grandson of a sow?"

"Here I stand," said Ezra, without indignation. "Say
what you have to say, and depart. For not till April comes
will you get another coin."

" It's not money I want, but justice," shouted the man.
Then, dropping the pretence that he didn't see Ezra, he
pointed at him. " Is this my works, or is it not? " He backed
and pointed again, this time at the sign. "Fabullus it says,
doesn't it? Insult me now by saying that I can't spell my
own name. O the world's in a shameful way when a Roman's
robbed in his own house and then insulted because of it."
He pointed again, this time down the road. "They're all
talking about their rights. I blush when I hear it. I can
bear, it no longer,"

"Say what you have to say," replied Ezra, calmly, ''and
then depart."

"You're a cheating hog. Pay me something now, or I'll
expose you. I'll bring the soldiers along and have you
trodden on in your own vat. It's got to stop."

He tried to beat his fist into the palm of his other hand,
missed, and swayed towards Gallus. Drawing back, he
surveyed the stranger. "You're a Roman, aren't you?